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To Ui, to rest ou bracken coach,
To liear the belld on fairy bras,
To wateh a hine loch tinge the shorea,
To darkor color nuderway:
To see the glooming even fall
On back and trea, on mount asd wold,
To mark the stars thet glimmer bright,
To count the Luudred legends old;
To clasp the sllver cond that lends
The flocking shadows by a hill,
Ti lis, to rest on bracken cotcly,
To feol tho night coma, soft, snd calm and
still
—J. 4. AL in New York Graphic.

“MADAME ROQUETTE”

There probably was not a brighter nora
eazier room in any house in New York than
the breakfast roum in John Wheatleigh's
bousa. 1t was sumewhere in the thirties, just
©ff Fifth avenus, of which a glimpes could be
caught through the east windows, whichad-
mitted o flood of sunlight on the glass and
plate and flne damesk of the table, and
brought out the polden Hght in Mrs, Wheat-
Jeigh's bipown lnir,

There could not have been & more agree-
able couple to lock upon, either—ho, tall,

ath ith an anen, munly countanAnce—
gha, pr eleguut und womanly, They
waro i pair, too, s happiness goes,

or clond darkened their matri-
monial sky tLan the ono which was now hov-
ering over the breukfast table. For thas
thers was o ¢loud this meorning there couid

ani no hea

be no posible doubt. The fullness about
Mrs, Wheatloigh's lips, the droop of her lids
and the clevation of hereyebirows formed an

vinbile ,\-uT. while her husband's face
¥ and annoyance in
L 1 L6 I )‘Llll T was clear

d lwenn the ‘doubt had been
lurl h's oxes ever since
he took hits . 1 his hears it
expresod itself in tbe hexitation lutwun “I
will tell Ber” and “I won't tell ker.™ The
=™ Lusd tho boxt of it no first; it seemed
¢ ho

plsige ink Jun

[ +]+ 'n,.\aln, Lhero Wis o rondngl Wiy

shanld, i % Nettio would not under-
vt .l would be very awhkward,
Tiwan o eoosidercd the aillrmative siude of
hi 1; Nottie was n thoroughly sensi-
Lie wosnan; sho bad nover shown the lenst
teace of jadouwsy: auything that ho would

and openly, she
yor if sho did not sho

¥ amd without any

tell ber abour,
wontld oonsider 1
waoirld well hiim so get

[-i -
ilo lookid nt Ler as shoe bent bher pretty
head over e morning paper, hiumming a

She sepmed 1o foel
up at hin somiled,
How eould he think
o bis swest Hitie

e menuwhile,
zo, nud glancing
frim.

of |
wi ilid tell her he was
bl e to go; if she ob-
J\- § “Just as seoa as 1 finjeh
thids v “Intbe meantine 1"l

wWuy 1o tell her
wn (utal epz for Jobn, e was
n dispasing of it.  When he hod
clears<l bhis thront wsod hod
ptered the initial XN of his
i whe I!; Mrs, Wheatleigh criml,
ther'e gutg W pluy 'Cym-
Liv; womr't you tako wef
vion waus the deatbknell of John
wfession,  He ciulld never
uss for not taking her to
v was poing bimsell with
nt least a party in which

Ll

another ludy
e wiere

Nettie? T don't be-

o r\l

wirrow night dor®

" sl AMrs. Wheatleigh, looking at the
“this is the ouly performuance of
“Lumn golbg to be out to-night, Nettio; I
% thiok [ ean take you wvery well; but
et night 1 wiil be glad to.”

roing 1o the elub, 1 suppose. 1
1 elid not spend so mu sthere. Is

1 bimg s0 smportant that it can’t be
put 1 do want to seo *Crmblioe’ so
much™

4

vettie, it's ke this,” said Johng
(ricnd of mime from out of
w hero tonight, and I
rounid a lirtle, and—and
ps; in fact, I've
; o meet him.  Now

WHLL U &
Luke it to G«

wrilléh Lo

1 will be reasonable, Jobmg
yon eugagad with your
whindy re. i tell you what
It you wiil get the tickes, I'Ql
a Ulds to go with me; she
We'lll take acab
v, iad 1t will be perfectly

e

nt

e

y Cynih
ho chanoe,
sl drive 1o theatn
as glud to have the matter settlod

his wife's sharp speech still
aid be folt thnt be ought not

out a night without
You going with
What you seo in bher

rt, sod 1 don't
anvhow,

Lo make Yoi want to continue Loe intunacy,
1 cant ing. Sho isa silly, simpering old
girl ot an idea that she bhasa't got
from somo yvellow backed novel, and a wo-
man whose tongue runs -u-‘-s does issure
to hma ..a IZOrOUS CoOTnpan]

hin ispot so tad as you makoe her
b abuut some things, 1
s o good deal, but 1

1 il natured
to take ber
i Buz us
) l,J tho thea-

)
<8

ul;:_.]r.1 L Rl s
know, and esuige
T LLAY‘.I. b

v

.

and I will bring e tickets to-uight.™ A.ul
w il was sorene
When John Wheatl

elovatad mun Lo

sdgh tools his seat in the
s letwer from s

droe

prxck ¢ Jeitor wineh sl the Little jar
i Lt that bad so quickiy subsided. He
Pead 18 busily:

NewaRg, N. J, April 10,
DEan \\ r'r:.r':_:...u 1 am coming over to

i

i

I - 3
T ¢‘|;.-|.4 ol 1 4¥0 o Join -li
ut wn Dbouse nt 60 Tnh mer, aud
" CArTI. i ~iaof
’ o Roquette™ way 1
© disioh VOou to svure four plasces for our
¥ _.d"lI.L._ fuil to wet us? My wile
wizhes v Lo rememilened, ‘I urs traly,

I--. Ll \.d-w...
he muottarad, “1 don’s Like
it: I wish 1% besn i such a by w
aoecept Lis ineakon ™

le remeulered Mis Ftbel very well; a
bandsome girl sbe was, , oo, but not hand-

“Canfound it," 1

somier thau her shider, Jrs, Wilkkg “Of
sotirse, they cunidn L bave ssled Noetsie; they
1gu't kpow her. I'mo | 4, though, if 1

think it's the thing 1o Wvile & nuTial mas

without Lis wife, Iwisbi'dtold her! Hows
evoer, m dn for i ow, I suppose
Ho lefo the tiwin end west 106 thentre

wlere & graad arile) was playive Shak
i]w.;.ruaul.b'nmnl,a.hl bouglbt two places for

“Cymbeling”  Then be went ou to “his ofilon,
All BTLEG, buwever, be was absent : miced

sl low -;.n ted ] la.‘;t-t sveral g

a2 naon o mSde & Sudden Tesc

e 't dine with thow at any rate; 17
borme and take diopuer with \v't‘-' il come
aroonise on that.® He sat down and wrote:

ltm \\:uaa'c—l am very sorry, but 1
nd it imnossible to got away m tie to ke
you this evenin shall foin
wotre, thouzl, and | therefore en-
red tickets "r\‘m.rv- f and the
un nlesse mako my l‘h‘l‘l.‘z}q&-
ments sud regrets st bei ng chligedte 1
o part of the plasure of the evening. Fait
Luliy, W HEATLEIGE.
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vomie opers was 6 farm of entertainnient
which John Wheatleigh loathed, yet here he
bad consigned himself to enduring three
boursof jingling music and prancing women,
while refusing to go with his wife to witness
a nohis play.

He put the three tickets into an envelope
with liis note and ssaled it, thinking to him-
seil mennwhile: T wish there was some way
out of the whole business—I might say I was
iil—poor littlo Nettie] ‘Mme. Rougquette’ in-
deedd! Pshaw®

Than be called n messenger, dispatched his
letter, and in ®o dolng laid the train toa
pretty mine which by evening might explode
with o formidabls result.

You will probably guess what John Wheat-

| leigh did in bis absent minded, scif reproach.

ful stute of mind, so thers nt'ed be no sccret
about it. He was reckonsd ans of the sbrowd-
est mem on the Cotton Exchange, yet he did

biunder.

He had in his pocket six theatre tickets ‘
All wore red, and of the same general ap- |

pearnnes,  He enclosed the two tickets he
bad bought for his wife and one opereita
ticket in the note to his friend Wilson, and
thus the three ticke{s ho retained, one for
Limself and two for Nettie, wers all for
“Mmeo. Roguette.™

When bo came home to dinner Nettie met
him with asmile, “Could vou got the tickets,
John, dear! Ob, I'm so glad! Cyuthia will
go. How I wish, though, it was you!"

“Indeed, I wish it was, Nettia I would
break this engagement to-night if I couid,
but Wiison is an oid friend and [ wonld not
like to offend him."

“And 1 wonldn't like to Lave you either,
dear. 1 waos cross this morning, wasn't It I
wes sorry for it though, afterward. Flease
forgive me, John, dear—you are always
gowd to mme,” and sbe put hoer arms around
his neck and kissed hime  * Aren’t you well,
JobnT You look pale™

“Yes, quits well, Nettie; a little headache,
that is all.”

Mrs. Wheatleigh was not quite dressad
when ber busband came ot 8 o'clock to bid
ber good-by.  “I'll try to be back as soon as
you are, Nettie;” ho snid, a8 be kissed her.
Ho was on the stairs when' bis wife called to
him, “Jokn, you haven't given me the
tickots!—don't come back back; T'Il run
down to you.”

He fumbled hastily in his pocket and drew
out the thres tickets “Mms, Roquetto—
that's mine"—he heurd Nettie on the stairs—
*“these other two are bers—don’s come down,
dear; thure they are.”

“You fowish boy,” said Nettis, “yon are
sure you are quite well, Joha! There—good
night.”

Cynthia was not resdy when the cab
flopped at ths door. Her toilet wis & matter
roquiring  grest preparation; pressutly,
thouzl, she cume rooning out,

“How we yuu, dear Nettiel—so good of
you to think of me so often! Iso't Mr.
Wheatlelzh going? Just we twold How nicu!
What is ‘Cyinbeline,’ Nettiel Shakespeare,
't 1 I den’s :th Lever read it—isita

4 ‘\u Mr. Wheatleigh couldu'tgo to-aight,”
explained Nettie, “be bod an importast en-
Engement with o business friend at the club.”

Cynthia mattled on, telling Nettio of all her
comings and goings since their lost mesting
until they reached the theatre. They entord
the house, nnd Nettls handed her tickets to
the mai ot the gate.

“You're in the wrong place, ladies,™ said
he; “these tickets don's belong here”

“hear me," said Nette, “where are wel
Did the cabmuap make s mustake! Aren't
you playing ‘Cymbeliner™

“Yes, ma'am, but thess tickets am for
‘Mme, Roquette,’ at, the uptown housa. The
address is on your ticket—please step aside

& moment, ladies™
“(h, bow provoking!™ said Nettie. *“‘Iow
could John bave madoe a mistake! He know

it was ‘Cymbeling' I waoted to seco—we
talked of it quite awhile ™

“Porhaps they will exchan,
box offlce,™ suggeated Cynthi

*Oh, no, they won't do that,” replied Net-
tio, takiug out ber purse; *‘we must buy new

'k me, [ bave ouly enough hera
the cabmun! Have you auy money,
Cytichiar

Cynthin humbly ackuowledged to not bay-
ing a peuny.

*“Well, there is nothing to do, then, bat to
drive home,” saild Nettie. *0h, I am so dis-
uppointed!” They found m cub, and were
rolling uptown, when Cyuthia said: “Nettie,
s0 loug as 28 we have the tickets, why
shouldu't we goto see ‘Mme. Hoquettel' T
hear it is splendid.  Floris De Brassi sings in
it, you know, If we don't like it we ean
come away ina little while”

“Very well, Cyuthia,"” roplied Nettis, apa-
thetically. Bhe was thinking how could he
bave besn so carcless, when bo knew sho
wantéd so much to sev this play. But sbe
bad invited Cypthia to go with ber, and felt
Lound to make tho best of the matter,

Cyuthin hastily put her head out of the
window and told the man where to drive,
Secretly she was daliglited at the change in

them at the

programme. Shakespears was very nice, of
course, but such a thing as “Madamo [Lo-

quette™ was not Lo be séen every day.
“Bennia De Forest was telling me all about
it last night, Nettie," she said; “hesaysitis
sinply geand, and that Floria De Brassi is
the lWvellest, most bewitching thing! The
men are all wild about her. She sings a *top-
104l sobg,’ or somwething, callsd *Now He'sa
Married Man,' tha brings down thy houss,
Donnpie says, 1 don't know that 1 approve
of such tlings,” she added deprecazingly,
“but jt's well enough to go cios ina while,
cepocially when everybody is talking abous
a thing; it makes oue {eel like golog to soa ik
in sgite of one's self; don’t you thunk sol*

“I suppose it does, Cynthia, I nover board
anything about it."

The operatta bad began when they entered
the tibeater. A little man accompanicd by
two haudsomea lgglies wus raising o great
conmotion about something with s uwsher,
Nettio just glonced at them us sho passed,
Thelr seats were {n tho wc‘hu::m. aud the
bouse seemned quite tall, with the excopticn
of ae chalr adjoiniog Pheir uwn, Cynthia
divesied Lers lf of ber jacke: ad oncey, and
prepaced 1o esjoy hersell

“We can put our thingson that seat next
you, Nettle; il aaybaly comws wo'll tuko
than away again,” she sad

Nettio placed Cynthia’s cogt ia the vacant
scay, and as she did so ber eyes fell en the
wan bevond it; he was staring at her with
wide cpun oves and hanging jaw; be locked
quite stupefied, The man was her busbaod,

“Why, John! bhow came you here? I
thoughit—is tlis a surprisc or & joke—wias
doss 13 e Jobm!”®

*'Nettle,” bhe said, hastily. “there has Leen
take; I found it out, and cams to-—I

can—let us Eo quk‘ .'-"—‘\‘-Iaala v Sottiel™
J.o rose 10 his feat; Netaie ;w.u. quite be-

wildered, while Cynthia starel “Quick,
Nettie ™ —

*Ah, Wheatleigh, I've found you, bave I
erfed a litile man bostling up; “such a deuce
of atime I've bnd  What on earth did vou
wean oy sending mwe one tickes for this place
wnd two for somewhere else, Lord knows
wierel Dve becu buving a fine row back
there, and the girls are med ashornacs Maud
didn’t like it when you didn't come to dinner
anybhow, Ob, I can promise you a jolly woald-
ing, Howdid you make sucha bulll Ara
those the seats herel The usher will try w
straighten the thing out if these ladies will
kindly let him see their coupons. Maybe™
—  His words were drowned iz a burst of
nyplanse. Florin De Brassi, as the yvoung
Frince Gailisrd, bad boanded ou the siage—a

jory of bhlonde bair and silk fleshinzs,
Nettéo kad not an idea of what the troahle
wasabout; she looked as her hosband, who
was still stacuiing, His face was whime, lis
lips mdved, but she could not bear the words
T ne usher waa saying something to Cruthia,
who was hielplessly fumbling in ber bag for
the coupins Nettie hed banded bor when
they cume (o] but what was $hes the womag
s the slage vecsinzine. bar bansds rracced

| tra,

to ber heart, and her cyes rolled up fn mock
agonyi—
Ah, sweet sactuded onel
Ah, poor deluded one!
He'll fool you If hs can,
Now he's a marrisd man
Hu—ha!
Kow he's o married man.
Nattio comprohended everytaing in a flash,
The little man and the two handsome women
ing back there belonged to her bus
band’s party—through some mistake she and
Cynthia were in their places, ond they were
trying to get them out. She rose to ber fect
and turpad to her busband with indignant
eyes—*‘Nettie, cane with me,” he sald in a
iow woiee, “I will explain everything.”
Nettio felt a strong revulsion; she grasped
Cynt-hh by the wrist and burried her away.
“Onpe moment, ladies—I mean no oifense”
said the little man—‘by Jove, Wheatleigh,

now what shrewd and keen witted men | thay've gona!”

sometimes do—comimnitied an  egregious | ing under & 3 basket of flowers;

In the aisle they almost ran info a man

tha odor made Nettie faint.

As for Cynihia, she only knew something
dreadiul had happened. Nettie was deathly
pale and looked strajght before her, not hav-
ing utlered a word since they lefs the thea-
Cynthia took her two bands end beld
them tight, not knowing what el to do
Haw tervible it all wus, yet how wile [?}' €x-
citing! She recalled Jobn W beatleigh's hag-
gard face, the excitsbls voice of the lm.-
man, the well bred sinazement with which
the two women had regarded them as they

| passed out—she thought she had seen hess

| women before; indeed, it was su

an adven-
ture that poor Cynthia found berseif taking
a kind of gmity joy in the situstion. And
Nettis—Liow stonlly she stared before ber;
she did not look like Nettic Wheatleizh at
all. Would it be in the papers in the morn-
ing? Would Nettie get a divoree! Every-
bLody would know that she bad been thers
and had seen it all, and would come to her
for the particulars, Cynthia fairly grew
giddy at the prospect of her coming import-
snee, Now they were at Nettie's houss, she
must go in; she could not leave the poor mirl
whilo she looked like that Then Nettie
spoke fur the first tima,

“Come in the house,™ she said, hoarsely;
*toll the man to walt®

ke ran up stairs and fung herself on thoe
bad, fuce dowmward. Cynthin gently took off
her bonnet and would bave buatbed ber face,
bt Nettie motionsd her awny., She did uot
ery or muke a sound, but onuly burted her
fuce in the pillows os thoneh she f418 o thoy-
eand eyes upon ber maul was ashamuad,

There was a violent ring ot the bell, and
John Wheativigh came rushing up the stairs.
Bhe sprang to ber foet,

“Nettle, darling, where are you?
tie, dun't Jook ar mo like that—let me tell
you! Miss Olils, plegse go into the next room
for o few morents; 1 must speal to my wifo
alone®

“Stop; remain where you are, Ce
Do you not see that whatever you Lav
£ay to me must be gald before her—now ™

““Netiie, dearest, it was all a mistako, That
was Ned Wilson, bhis wife and her sister. 1
wis poing with them, you see—t0 mwet them,
that is, and [ mixed tle L
you—I ought tu have told yo

“It was shameful,” she suid, in o Jow, Land
volce, “to bumilinte mo before ull thoss pwo-
ple, before Cyuthia, bufore™—she sbhuddered
—**thiosa two womoen,™
F “Nettio, I swear 1| meant to tell you—at
the table this morning the words were on
my very lips totell yow I had written to
\l.[‘ \rI.L-L'lI. thon, |)iL I had made upy my
raind not to go If you didn't wanrt me to; tay
just ns I was going to speak you e
talio you—then wo had that silly 1
rel, and I foolishly weut away wi
g yow If you konow how  tud
felt all dny—it was that that m
0 God! shie doesn't beliove
boy eovercd:his fuce with his hooids aml gnve
ngreat soby Then 1t was that the wue and
beautiful worcanly instinet arcse and showed
itself in the despised Cyuthia

“Nettie,” she said, firmly, “you are making
too much of this; your kusband bns done no
wrong—Ilook at him, Nettie. He coucealed
somsthing from you bocause bie was pigued —
it was foolish, but not wicked, ¢ i Wi
sorry for it before i was miule Enown to
vou in the way it was to-night. 1 know wh
Mis Wilson is nud who her sist
you nnd nobody else  You ean trust m
can't you, when I promisa never to speak of
this to any one, and—aml, Nettie, 1 =h -.i try
to forget it mysell"

“0h, T did not deserve it, John; T did not,

(h, Nt~

lin,
to

(HRUSTLE S O o

| indosd " and Nettle Dung berself sobling on

ber husband's neck, as Cynthia sileatly with-
drew,

All bizlife John Wheatleich loved Cyn-
thia Olds for those words The simiper oo
ber kindly face was as a beautifal smilo to
bim ever afier—her barmless twaddle as
Pplesasant mnsic,

Tho operctia of “Mme, It
leng run ia the metropolis
played on hand organs by striet baog

ad a
0

1

uetis” k

The g

| by energetic young ladies ou the piano, but
- £

altbough Nettie forgave her husband freely,
and restorel him o hor perfect confldence,
sie could never hear, “Now Ho's a \Iu.nLJ
Man" withoit o spasm of the Lear

Not & Humane Riie,

It was promised for the new Label
(French) repeating rifle that it was
hnimane, either killing ontright or disa-
bling, but not tan.uring with the rrightful
wonuds made by s ng:; firers of large cali-
ber, and indecd, so far as known, the
magazine runs as well. Hecent experi-
ments;, however, have shown that the 8
millimeter Lobel magazizne gun isn0 more
humane then that u! 11 millin

The lﬁ{«ruu":ali wera, co
Capt. Juricot, his me
bodias and at live an
200, 400, 620, 1,000,
moters, and tho res
Dr. Delarmo, are that the orl
the entrauce of the vight o
is smaller .nan that of its o
sams varying from four to six miili
ters, acconding to the velotity of the
lets—the power of the new sieel |
tile being greater than t!u..! of 5§
tessor, the I,-.-:u., offering |
and thers being consequent
tlon of the bulln I
ll:.‘v 1!.[14\.0.1"1
little of ﬂ ¢ splinterir
ful, has not been realize

u'a'-n lhcbum:n-:rv— " wonld
thnps more neariy express what D
Jolorme s3ys in the article he write 5 I

"Ciurnr;:m da Gucrre. And vt b
that the effects of tho new ritle, as
At present, are triding compared 10 whad
they wiil be when the new explosives,
melipite, roburite, ete.. are used —Scien-
titic American
s
Cofiee .imung th.n Araba,

The T4t even

of the visit is the

coifew, The al-k-l L“. a kind of brazen
siovel brought, in wh lio ronsia tho
beanis; then be takes o pestle and

of the oak of Bashan. and with bhis --‘An
Gands he pounds it 10 powder, making
the hard cak ring forth asong of wei-
como to the guest. Many of thess
posties and mortars are leir m\“—‘
are Tichly ormnamented and beautd
bleck and polisiwd by age and s
was the one in guestion
eoffee ( for the num-ud
illed thrve times), you sre gul
the hands of the most m
So far do they ecarry this supers
that o man whe had murdere
fed to the dead mun’s father, ans : b T
be knew what had happened drank wifee
Presently friends came 1 d, a5 they
wWere ufatlm: the news .Io Berave}
father, rocognized the murderer crouched
beside the m Thes h.stm"n‘ demanded
venpeance. “No," sl the faiher,
cannat be; bie has drunk coffee, snd hs
thus becutue tomeas my 2on.” IIad Le
not drunk coffes the father wourld never
bave rested until he had dyed his hands
in his blood. As it was, it is said be

Having dru
rrest the cup s
in

e sal9

19

!..

+ furilier gave him his dsughter 10 wifs.—

FIGHTING FOR LIFE. -

When I wns stationed ©vp in Montana at
Fort Koogh o few years ago, said Gen, Bris-
bind to a reporter, I frequently saw on the
streets of Miles City  mother and daughter
Wwho had an interesting history, and were the
heroines of one of the hardest fought Indian
battles that ever took place in the west, Mrs
Maxwell end ber daughter, May, were
modest appearing and  guiot.  Mr Maxwell,
with his wifs and daughter and four men—
Bouton, George Darisnd, Jester Pruden, and
another whose name I canuot pow recail—
hai started from Milss City east, intending
to cross and setile on the Little Missouri near
the old Stanley trail.  After they had been

| out thres days, and just &s thay were ap-

proaching O'Fallon creek, Mrs. Maxwell dis-

| coversd two objects ahend, whish, with the

nid of o field glass, she soon made out to be
two Indians, Shent once called the men and
told Mr, Maxweil what sbe bad sesn, and,
although the abjocts bad quickly disap-
peared, Mr. Maxwell knew but too well thero
was troubiein store for bim snd his party.
Ho balted st opcs and turged back the
wagons, which bad already crossed the
C'Fallon. He then rode forward and roon
dizcoverad a village of forty lodges of bostile
Indians. A retreat for the hills at onco be-
gan, and althongh the Indians followed
closely they did not attack. They scemed 1o
think they bLad the party safely, and could
take their time in securing their scalps. Mr,
Maxwell went to some tunber, and, selocting
& bigh point of ground, weat into camp. IS

o without

\ sar.  For three hours sothing could be beard

| eseaping during the night BSeveral of the

was 8 strong position, with aravine running |

arcund three sides of the camp, Darkness
soon came on, and Maxwell, knowing the

Indians seldom attack in the night, speat the |

entire time in fortifying bis little camp.
The biulls did net run close to the water, nnd
the littls party had to take up their position
fully 200 yardsfrom the water. This greatly
distressed him, but Mr. Maxwell Injd in as
goed a supply of water a8 possible, and
watered all his stock blefore daylight
appeared.  About 4 o'clock in the morning
tho lttle party ceassd from  their
labiors, cluaned and loaded thelr guns, and
waited for the battle wb--_,;m. The Indians
wora very deliberate, and, although they
coulid be scen, it was after O o'clock before
eny of them showed up pear the fort. Then

they bezan firing at Jong range, and kept it
up at intervals during the entire day, but
with little domage to the besieged.  Mr.
Maxwell's wagons wers hauled by oxen, and
they were kepl as close s possible. In the
svening the cattlo hafd becoms thirsty and
Ll to be watsredd No Indians wers to be
teen, and the men attempted to drive the
catils to water, when the Indiaps rushed
dowi frozn the hills and captured them all
Mr. Maxwel! the cattle go and tokl his
fmen to get rt.  No farther attempt
was made to distarh the lesieged, il an-
other night wus spent In strengtheniog the
little fort. Tho wmen workel hard, anpd
sbout miduizht, having made the works
88 strong ns  possible, and being tired
out, thes lay down o gt o little
rest, Mr Maxwell and May agrecing to
watch, The wagons formed one sida of the
fort, and lass, sacks of grain, and gunny
eavks, filled with earth, the other side.
Caves bl deen dug in the hillside
for thé women, and rifle pits, stru:x_-ﬂy
conetructeld, ranged on three sides of tho
long the cuttly kept bel-
= l wire driven nround and abiut
Ly the Indinns in hope that the lit-
ri=on would come out and attampt to
Botn i, But tho white men lay closs,
| ¢ifurts at getting them out failed
ter midnight one ‘of the men erent
t uf the fort and passisd the Indian videtus
He was instructed by Mr, Mazwell
Furt Keogh silh all haste nnd make
known to the commuanding officer the despor-
nte siguation of the little party and ask for
belp.  The little garrison wns now redused
to tive fighting men, Mrs, Maxwell and her
duughter May. Shortly befors daylight the
women heard the Indiais coming up the
ravine nud aronsnd the men,  The meon was

0 o Lo

shiing brightly and tha Indians wera zll
monutsd and could be pluinly sesn.  Dis-
ot m thoir pounies they begnn

crawling up luwu:li the fort 3’4‘.’.\101] told
Lis men to EJ_"‘ close and bold their flre until
be gave the wonl, and then to lond and fle
ns rapidly as possible, and shimt at tho top
of their voices. It was a fearful moment—
the night was still Iying on tho carth, and
the s that of dentl,. The Iudians wore
pow within fifty yands, and Maxwell, fear-
iz & charge if ho delayed Jonger, culled t-ut_
“Let them havo it, b«-y- " The rattle of
guns was fenrful, and lusted for Iy ﬁm
winutes, when, seeing no Indians coming,
Mr, Maxwoll ordered the firing to slucken
und then essse eutirely., When the smoke
cloarcd away no Indians were sbout exvopt
one, -.»‘1.--lu‘. near the fort. He was badiy
wotinilisd, and ealtsd out in broken Eaglish:
4] am hit. Don’t shoot ma.™

Can you come in sad surrender?” called
out Mazwell
me" Lo replied,
w't you craw! In borel Wa will take
" gail Maxweil

" spid I-In:m«‘:l; "R‘{' f!:-n'r czu-n

called Icudly in
Iy =xne mavagios wero
. bot they were afraid to
fort. Tle woundeld ndian
with difffenlts, und saying,
Dou't shoot » v away,”
oX. Thoy let him go, nud afesr
limeel? down the hill o littla way

2

ans took him up and earried
linng now packed up everything,

o cattle before them started

= 'I‘h_s _t God, :.';w are gooe," sald Mrs,
Maxwell
“Not ," peplied Maxwell; “that is only
get us ol cur guard; but we have
s, 50, mather, you end Nay get
inzto eat®
¥ sooun soms of tho cattle were seeny
coming back, as if they bad broken nway
from the Indians, ead coo of the men wanted
b go cutand drive them in
“0b, 1o,” suid Maxwell, “that is only afe
ber ruso of the wily rascals to got us oub
They are clcse behind the cattles,
sn 6" The cattis were kept clcse
arcurd the fort aeariy all forenoon, hut uot
no Indian wis to bp eeen All efforts to
draw out the livgle garpiscn, bowever, prm-u.l
Then a signal was throwsn up, and
axvell said:
cuiing for belp, boys, snd we
it bot snd Reavy., Here,
g and Jay keep wil within the
cave, but ges some waler and be ready to
load and ool tise guns”™
Lu!tw:..um..u &a unsarthly yeil ross
p from (be ravine, apd the Indians charged
b ade of the fork They wero casily re-

ol

..4'..1'.

I em wounded; coms out and get |

L Ll so0n dasded 63 8e oller sdsof |

mosh a8 tocy wanted, lying cluse within

AweTEs  Preily soca the In.

tTWe Al bars B ow,™ mig sxxwel
“EKzep ool and wait”

Iz abons ag hour & long line of Izdians
were g coming up {ron the south to join
e otbers,

“There they are” said Maxwal], “and it
that is all thore is of them we will soop 1S
thotr hair™ It was a brave sxpresion, bus
o knew only too well it was muads 1o
p their coursge up, for there were at least
ten Indincs for every whits man in the fort,
acd os bloodthirsty a Jooking set of red
devils as ever rode the plalls or scalped a

white man,

* Last Journal of Bisbop Hauningion b They rode down anits eloss te tha faes eed
BT m o T e ey e et =

oaliea oms: ‘‘Howl How! Como olit and
give up!™

“Not mmuch,” cried Maxwell “We have
been waiting for you to come WEy have
you been so long? Come om; wo are spoiling
for o fight: but mind you, no more gets off.
I want at least ten scalpa™

The Indians dismounted and bogan crawl-
ing toward the fort. The grass was high and
gave them good sbelter. “Woe must not let
them get too close,” said Maxwell, *for there
gre too many of them. Pick ou? a man cach
of you, commencing on the right. There s |
a fellow flattendbg himselfon theearth I |
think I can get him, though be i3 about as
thiu s a pane of window glass and as long os |
8 willow.” He took caf{ul aim sxd fired,
and the savage sprang up and then pltched
forward on his fuce and lyy still,

“He is down,” cried Mazwell, “and row
for the rest, boy="

The Indisns bad opened, end the firing
socn bocame general.  For two hours it went
intermission. The Indians
worked up nearer and pearer to the fors
despite of sll the resistance of the littls garri-

but the nolse of the guns, the yelling of the
white men and Indiang, and the cries of the
woinen. Maxwoll and his men fougbt like
lions, Alrs. Maxwell loaded and cocked the
guns, and May went about among the men,
beiping ber mitber and carrving the men
water andd food  After five bours’ hard fight-
ing the Indisns drow off, beld a couneil, aml
then went iuto camp, They divided into two |
partics, ous party encamping on each side of
the fort, so a3 to prevent the gerrison from

Indians came down quite close to the fort in
the evening sud wanted to talk, but the white
moen called cut: “Go away! Goaway! Old |
Maxwell f8 getting mad.” Oune bold fellow |
rode up quits near, when Maxwell scized a
gun and shot h:ﬂ sending bim back to the |
rear bow with pain.

“Lie closo, boys, and shoot every one
epproaches,” said Maxwell Night stut da'..\n
on the besivged, a.ml it was still as death
again.  The fires of the Indiaxs coald bo seen |
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Two of the men slept while the others kept |
watch, but thte night passed without event |
Early in thé morning the Indians wanted to |
talk.

1 como onl
g fora fehe

Teried Maxwell, “T am |
I don's want to talk |

't you fight, you cowardly rod res-
(o Here goos for you!l" and b fred bis
™ t ﬂ.-' pearess werrior. The Indians |
fell back in no doubt thinking the |

very devil was in old Maxwell t they
raliied and came on and the battle became
ganeral again i“v while men were sur- |
rounded on every side, snd it was with the
nimost diffeuity they could keep the Iudions
be fort. {hurge aft rge was
tsun stood tTue
roan hour and & balls fizbhting the
ms fell back for a rest and a8 smoke.
A nexL l.'I'.'.'[l-l'[.i‘(“’ :h[’--i - arrnws
from their bows, shooting them up in the
air and letting them descenid point foremost |
iuto the foprt. Asthe mon had no protection
for their backs and heuds this proved &
mest formidable mode of attack, COne of the

l, and 5[.;_?

.'.!.\x'-uh got an ar S throush L--r foot
Alw Indign, who bad beets ob-
served ] ‘» PEROGH O n kil vear

the fort, d domn
towand it He
yards of the brer
fell dead, plerced by o bali
well's gun. Ho was pra
man wio had lied 50 k
the [ndinns that he camne t
lies andd thought (hat the white mdn could
ot hit Lign with a bailet.

Assocn as the mdicine man fell the In.

i sixny
oris whei be suddeniy
1t Itrmul\f 1X-

bebieve his own

dinms drew off and bell a conucil. They
> < to think the only way now was to
b th <ot uid starve it cut. Creeps

p close to the works and picketing the
strenm they begun their potient slege.  Not
a Lizad or Land Lo the garrison could be raised
withuut o bullet being flred at it The be-
sieged hnd to e elose; hut old Mazwel]
raised the devil nhout snidnight by muking o
sudden attack; and the Indigus thinking he
wus -uL.u'.,: » m enough, ran off o little
Next morni rprised the savages
by buil !'.n__' n - witie them be
bad wood amd wit Maxzweil had
ul-ulu! a tent yrat he Indisns ob-
BATTISON WA
maels g nsif they 1 it and were
guing to -Lu thore and fight it oul, if it took
all suuner. Dashing do B n on'tie fort, they
firosd over a hundred sbhois st the tent, but

il

A

Mr=. Mazwell binvely stood her ground and
quictly went on with ber cooking. The In-
dinns circlsd around the besieged Iur nsarly

an hoor, but 1t was observed they did mod
firo muol,

“Thoy ara getting out of ammunition,™
saiid Maxwall. Lot us give them a blufl,®
nnd, jumping ‘11-. all the wen ponred Ina
steady and rapid fire for a few minutes, The
redds fell back ansd counseled agnin, and then
ono of them came down snd called out:
“@ood-by ; wo are guing now.” |

“Dan',” eried Maxwell. “Give ns one
mora good fight before you go; do.” The In-
dinn could be beard laughing as be calied

You are beap much too ‘

Who are yout peaplef™ neked Maxwell,
oux and Nez Parces,” ho replied, “'good
n, but you aro too tough for us. Goed
by.”

*Is it om the sguarel” asked one of the mme

of Maxwuli
*1 guess 50, bo said, “btut we will take
no coauces, aul Keep ciose,

-

The Indians thon rode off. Maxwell and
bis lttle pamy kept close to tle fort, but
never saw au Indian agsin.  They had kitled
sight rods in the fight, and ouly fwo of their ‘
men were wotnded. Dering the battle Mr.,
}thw':.i Baid a ciose call, a ball cutting a-ay
a lock of L- ir, and suother one grazng |
his jaw. DMirs Mazwell had a ball weand io |
ber erm; a...u.m.:mmi away a pars of her |
shoe

Tho man Mazwell ot ont on the am
pight of the slege resched Fort Keogh in
safety, and Col Beker with o party of cavalry
was n;uucv:' senit to the relief of the beleaw |
guered Lttle garrison.  He reached there the |
day lf"-ir l...w Indians left aod foand Max.
weil and Lis party esjoying thomselves. He J
Brouzit them back to Miles r, where they
ware [wasted by the citizems ; made much |
of. Mr Mazwell gave up all jdss of &ttling |
oa the Listle Missouri und becatne o cisioon
of Xuleg City. He was the ploueer in mart-
ing a line of stages from Miles to Deaviwood |
by way of the Tougueriver, and 1 think &
runniag them n..m.-Chaﬂ;u Trmes |
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